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was later lost in filtered moonlight reflected from high summits
of the West Rongbuk. We hoped that this would aid them if
perchance some incident had precluded their return as yet to
Gamp V or VI.

Next morning we scrutinised through field-glasses the tiny
tents of those camps far above us, thinking they must be at one
or other, and would not as yet have started down. But no move-
ment at all could be seen, and at noon I decided to go up in
search. Before leaving, Hazard and I drew up a code of signals
so that we could communicate to some extent in case of necessity :
this was by a fixed arrangement of sleeping-bags placed against
the snow for day signals, and as far as I was concerned Hazard
was to look out for them at stated times at either of the upper
camps. Answering signals from him were also arranged. For use
after dark we arranged a code of simple flash signals, which
included, of course, in case of need, the International Alpine
Distress Signal. We had by this time three porters at the North
Col Camp, and two of these I managed after some difficulty to
persuade to come with me. We started off at 12.15, and on our
way up the North Ridge we encountered that bitter cross-wind
from the west that almost always prevails, and which had really
been the means of rendering abortive Mallory and Bruce's earlier
attempt. I found my two Sherpas repeatedly faltering, and it
was with difficulty that one in particular could be persuaded to
proceed. We reached Camp V, however, where the night was
to be spent, in the fairly good time of three and a quarter hours. I
hardly expected, I must admit, to find that Mallory and Irvine
had returned here, for if they had, some movement must have been
seen from below.

And now one's sole hopes rested on Camp VI, though in the
absence of any signal from here earlier in the day, the prospects
could not but be black. And time would not allow, even if I
could have induced my men to continue in the conditions, of
our proceeding on to Camp VI that evening. We made ourselves
as comfortable at V as the boisterous wind would permit, but
gusts sweeping over the North Ridge would now and again
threaten to uproot our small tents bodily from the slender security
of the ledges on which they rested, and carry them and us down
the mountainside. Fleeting glimpses of stormy sunset could at
intervals be seen through the flying scud, and as the night Hosed
in on us the wind and the cold increased. The porters in their
tent below mine were disinclined for much food, and were soon
curled up in their sleeping-bags, and I went down and added a
stone or two to the guys for the security of their tent. I did like-